WORDERFUL INDIAN BASKETS.

THE FAD FOR COLLECTING THEM
IN THE SOUTHWEST.

Sl and Art of the Indlan Wemen in

Making Baskets — From 840 to 81,000
% paid for Single Specimens — DiMoulties
“Z2 of Colleoting — The Art Becoming Lost.

{ paxNix, Ariz, March 4. —Steadily and
sapidly the anclent work of basketry is
becoming & lost art among the American
Indians and the curio collectors are gather-
ing io all the baskets which the reserva-
s oan produoe.

“o;bo odu':nnon of the Indian is leading
him out of the basket business and into
other flelds. Particularly is this true of
the Indian triles in the Bouthwestern
country, although the immense demand
for the wicker work, and the consequent
high prices, have, to a degree, revived
the industry.

It is estimated that baskets valued at no
Jess than $5,000,000 have been taken from
California and Arizona alone in the last
two years, To be sure the makers re-
osived but a small proportion of that sum,
the greater profit going to the Eastern
dealer. 80 heavy has been the demand
that the SBouthwest has been nearly de-
nuded of the finer baskets, and hundreds
of dealers and agents of museums are
vying with one another to get flie specimens
of work of the different tribes.

The beginning of the basketry art was
in the necessity of the Indians and is so
far in the past as to be unrecorded. When
the whites first came to this courtry the
aboriginea were using baskets made with
such material as they had at hand differing
in the various localities.

All the Paciflo Coast Indlans, from Alaska
to Mexico, were proficient in this art; but
at present, the largest tribes of basket
makers are in Arizona. Here the basket
{s in every day use, from the cradle to the
grave, and it alan has its place in the secret
rites and ceremonies of several tribes
The Moki, or Hopl, plaques, are used
in the altar settings in the Snake Kiva
and also to hold the meal whioh is sprinkled
on the priests and rattlesnakes at the cele-
brated snake dance

The Apaches make a great varlety of
very fine baskets, and their large ollas
are in great demand. In many specimens
of their work, as well as In that of the Pimas
and Marioopas, the Swastika cross is
found.

The Pimas and Marioopas formerly
made fine baskets and some of them do
so at the present time, but contact with
the whites has had its effect and the art
is so rapidly dying that fine specimens
are rarely found outside of private ool-
Jections. Just at this time the Pima tribe
having no water for the irrigation of their
lands, and with the consequent empty
larders, are, in a measure, taking up the
Janguishing industry, and men, women
and children are being pressed into ser-
vice at making baskets.

Basket weaving was Introduced among
the Pimas probably 100 years ago when
the Maricopas sought shelter among them
from the slaughter of the Yumas. At
hat time the Pimas made pottery only,
but perceiving that the baskets ware an
advanoced product, they learned the art
from the refugees.

On the other hand, the Maricopas al-
lowed basket weaving to fall into disuse,
and now manufacture pottery only. The
Maricopa woman carries her tery for
sale {n a basket, hut while anxious to dis-
pose cf the earthenware, she will not part
with the basket,

The curious fact in relation to the chan
of indusries, was ascertained last sum-
mer by Prof. A. J. MacClatchie of Phosuix,
who is making a study of the Pimas on
behalf of the Bmithsonian Institution
This ia also the verbal testimony of Chief
Antonio of the Pimas, who is nearly 100
years old.

In the baskets made by the Pimas, the
eircular part of the weave s made from
stems of the cat-tall or tule(Typha anga-
tifolia.) They are split {nto quarters or
cighths, as the texture of the basket de-
mands

The visible or outer portions of the has-
ket are the splints that run vertically,
The white ones are willow twigs, split
after the bark has been removed, and the
black epliits, with which the decorative
figures are made, are from the cortex or
outer laver of the sead pods

The Fastert tourists who spend their
wiiters In the West leave many thousands
of dollars out here in exchange for Indian
baskets.  No other fad has been taken up
80 vigorously by the people of the Pacifio
Coast, and few fads cost 80 much money
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The Eastern tourists winter were
mby&obnutymmyofhdhn
basket oollections, and they oarried the

for specimens of aboriginal basketry.
private colleotions on
the ooast oo‘t,n‘r 120 specimens.
| collection, in Los Angeles,
ocomprises 138 specimens and is very com-
lote. It has oo-tml.xswud of $5,000, and,
Ee-ldu. it was e before the yogue
made the weaves so costly. The more
enthusiastio collectors seldom have deal-
ings with the sellers of baskets in the ourio
stores of this region, preferring to go them-
selves out among the tribes and to bargain
for specimens that suit their hm{.

Basketry was the most developed art
among some tribes. In some tribes it has
been the sole art. A solentific collection
of Indian basketa shows the gradual ad-
vance of a tribe from the crudest ideas of
textile art and beauty, to a remarkable
degree of taste in ingenious, ul mark-
ings, flaxible fine weaves and soft harmon-
fous colorings

For instance, the Jewett ocollection of
baskets, from the Tulare tribe only, shows
how during a century the basket makers
developed a hasket, which, in form, color
and taste, delicate and firm weave, cannot
be equalled by any other people. Simply
with grasses and weeds, the old squaws
expressed In weaving their ideas of the
artistic and useful.

Each tribe had fits foular notions
as to what was desirable, and a connois-
seur in Indian baskets knows at a glanoe
the work of any tribe and almost the time
of the making of any particular epecimen,

The aboriginal basket makers got their
patterns from nature. They imitated
acorns, mesquite, bean 8, pine cones,
heads of artighokes and teascl burrs. Their
ideas for basket marking and ornamenta-
tion were borrowed from the black marks
on llzards and rattlesnakes, from the gray
r|umnge of birds, from zigrag streaks of
ightning and from the overlapping of
branches on palm trees.

A ?ood ocollection of Indian baskets shows
wonderful inventive genius, fen\m{ of
resources and marvellous patience of the

uaw weavers, On the hot arid wastes
of the Southwest, where water had to be
carried long distances and stored for use,
the aborigine devised great baskets, so
tightly woven of grasses as to hold water
and at the same time be sasy of oarrinrn.
The lightest, toughest and most flexible
of materials were chosen for the manu-
facture.

The basket became the all-important
utensil in the life of the Southwestern In-
dians. Food was cooked in grass-woven
baskets. Water was heated and soup
was mace by heating stones and then drop-
ping them into the liquid ‘n the baskets.
A bread of the flour of acorns and pine nuts
was baked by placing a heated stone in
the basket containing the dough.

Basketa were used for gathering stores
of acornus, mesquite and other wild seeds.
Larger baskets were used for granaries.
In them the season's supplies of dried
nuts, fruits, seeds, grasshoppersa and
orickets were stored by the squawa.

There were other uses for baskets by
the aborigines. Taught by the oriole the
form of & nest for the young the Indian
mother wove in her finest handiwork and
with infinite patience a basket for her brown

by. She lined it with the down of milk-
weed and soft fihres, as the oriole does,
Then, when she had decorated it with fine
feathers and bits of colored stones she
strapped the precious basket to her back

Mortars were used by all Indians for
grinding nuts and seeds, but even this crude
mill was not complete until the squaw
had woven a rim of basketry and had
cemented {t to the mortar, so as to save
all the food during the grindin To win-
now seeds from thelir hulls and husks other
hln“kﬂn came in:nﬂunflt

‘ater jugse of finely woven fnm in-
geniously lined with an exudation of pine
trees, were made by all thrifty Indian
women, and some of them are as serviceable
to-day, after several generations of hard
use, as they were when fashioned. As the
family increased more baskets were neces-
sary; strong, heavy ones for the storage
of grain and nuts, others light and water-

proof and substantial for the storage of |

the animal skin clothing, when the season
of heavy rains carme

Alone In the forest or out on the edge of
a lonely graes articles came

phiase of the Indian 1if

Fint placques, a yard in dlameter and as
smooth as a ta le, were woven for tribal
gamhling purposes

Bucklers were made by the hundred,
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AND THE PSYCHIO NAME FrLOS-
SIE AVERTED A TRAGEDY.

Freddie's Wife Had Grown Tired of Him
and Freddie Was in Despalr, When He
Staombled on & Olairveyant Whe Was
More Than Worthy of Her Hire.

By the time Freddie Lawrence hasmade
another million or two it would not be
surprising if he endowed a school forthe
advancement of clairvoyance. Yet six
months ago you ocouldn't have found a
greater scoffer at all forms of mysticiam,
The change came about in this way.

Bix years ago Freddie was one of some
forty young men who wanted to marry a
certain young woman. All of Freddie's
rivals seemed to have hopeless advantages
inherited or acquired over him and Freddie
grew so dejected that he became even less
attractive than usual. Then the young
woman married him, though Freddie has
been unable wholly to believe it ever sinoce,

No one ever aoccused Freddie of being
brilliant, but he stepped into his father's
shoes and did even better at businessthan
he had at football. For four years Freddie
gared across his dining table at his wife,
like & man astray in a fairy tale. That she
looked back at him with a certain light in
her eyes was to Freddie cne of earth's
my steries,

But one day something happened, or
rather something didn't happen, which
was the same thing. At first it was a fleet-
ing, half realized twinge of discomfort
in one corner of Freddie's brain. Then a
sense of unrest, now here now gone, that
made Freddie fear he was bilious. Then
with a sort of dumb instinot he went and
bought his wife a diamond and ruby necklace
that was worth a Maharajah's ransom.
But the unrest grew and sat on his chest.
Something had been changed or lost,
Freddie knew, but he groped along blindly.
Then all of a sudden, one day, thetruth
went through him like half a dozen double-
edged swords. His wife waan't looking
at him the way she used to look!

After that the descent into Hades was
easy. Freddie's wife not only didn't look
at him the way she used to look, but she
didn't laugh at his stories the way she
used to laugh. In the midst of one she
tried to conceal a yawn.

When she took his arm her hand rested
on it llke a bird—but formerly it was a
bird about to build a nest; now the bird
was restless for flight. One night she
asked him if he was going to the club, and
when he replied that he would rather stay
at home {f he might sit and look at her,
she looked bored.

Freddie's wife came to dance and talk
and laugh with other men and accept Fred-
die with reaignation. These other men
were clever. most of them, or otherwise
favored of fortune, like the thirty-nine
rivals who had onoce driven Freddie to the
brink of despair.

Freddie would have thought mooner of
sulcide than of finding fault with her. The
only wonder he had was that she hadn't
found him out before. He went from
100 pounds to 174, smoked black cigars to
excess, spent thirteen hours a day at his
desk, and had protracted fits of abstrao-
tion when time was worth a thousand
dollars a minute to him.

Also he struggled for a while against fate
The constancy and delioacy of his atten-
tions might have won a princess.

Then he complained to her reminiscently,
and she did not understand and was an-
noyed. Then he tried simple dignity.
Then mute pathos. At the end he was seeing
her about twice a week at dinner.

One afternoon Freddie slammed his
desk to and left his office in the middle of
the afternoon because he felt if he didn't
go out and walk around he would have
apoplexy. He tramped about the streets
for ten miles or s, hearing nothing and
seeing nothing and nobody until he ran
into or over them

For a man whom nobody had ever ao-

cusecd of being sentimental or imaginative,
Preddie was thinking queer thoughts. He
wae wondering if he should do some hercio
leod—save a little child or an old man
i or half a dozen r-upla and was mangled
or erushed (fatally perhaps) in the opera-
| tion; whether when he was brought home
Ly an min.mn.{ pollceman and an ambu-
anoe ﬁnff!«)ll is wife would brush back
his bair from his forehead as she used to
[ do. The picture was so pathetio that
Freddiv almost wept
He might have wept had his eve not been
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.w.o'u don't think my reading is worth
1 't think it's worth two osate,” re-

“Well, I'll tell you what we'll do then,”
the g'ophuu- “‘Don't pay me &
cent now. You go home and try my !
Then come around next week and E’ me
ul.‘? what you think it's worth. that
alr?”

Freddie didn't like the plan. He wanted
to be rid of the veiled lady. He offered
to compromise for 85, then for ten. He
would have paid the fifty finally, but the
velled lady pushed him gently to the door
and dut. She seemed to like the proposition
the more she thought of it.

“That's all right,” she said. *“You came
around next week. But be sure and do
it absent-minded, d.rllng"

oor and Freddie

Then she shut her
made for the open air.

His wife dined at homethe next night.
Freddie hadn't the remotest intention of
making a fool of himself on the velled
lady's prescription, but Mre. Freddie was
80 wholly unresponsive and bored that in
m desperation he had said before he

it:
“What have you been doing to-day,
Flossie dear?"
Mrs. Freddie looked up with a sudden-
ness that jolted Freddie.
*What did you say?” she asked.
“I merely asked you what you had been

dolrw to-day,"” said Freddie.
“Well, what,® asked Mrs. Freddie, *did
you call me?*

interest for alx months. Freddie couldn't
believe his sonses.

“Why ‘Miidred’ I suppose, what else?”
asked Freddie, lylng without a quiver,
Then in two dozen words she told him of
her doings that day.

Two nights later Freddie was dozing
on the library couch when his wife came
home from a dinner. She passed by him
and he put out his hand and selzed her

sleeve,
“Hello, Flossle, dear,” sald Freddie

l.leeg:{v.

Freddie weighe at least 800 pounds when
he s sleepy, but she had him the shoul-
ders sitting upright in leas than it
takes to tell it.

“Freddie—Freddie Lawrence,” she de-
manded, her eyes and cheeks blaring and
looking far more lovely than Freddie had
ever seen her, “what have you been calling
me? What do you mean by ocalling me
Flossie? Who is Flossie, Freddie dear——?*

Freddie lost his mind temporarily, but
his soul expanded like a balloon, and the
rest Is sacred history.

The next afternoon Freddie was ushered
into the Veiled lLady's sanotum.

“Well, birdie," asked that genial proph-
etons, *do 1 my fifty?*

“You do," said Freddie, handing her a
bill. *I might have sent It to you, but I
wanted to come " —~Freddie showed emotion
—*and tell you that you're all right.”

The Veiled Lady looked at the bill as a
matter of business. It was a $600 gold
ocertiflicate,

*You're all right , too,” said the proph-
oteas. “But may, dear, don't you ever
try Lhn psychio name again. It wouldn't
work."

IN AN ELEVATED LOCOMOTIVE.

An Experience of Bucking That Beats
a Western Bronco.

Don't complain when you are jammed
in an elevated rallroad express train. It's
worse on the engine.

“I thought it would be a lark to ride
downtown on one of the little elevated
railway engines,” said a man who has a
pull at the offices of the Manhattan Rail-
way Company. *Accordingly I persuaded
an officer to write me a special order per-
mitting me to ride on the engine of a Ninth
avenue express train.

*1 presented my pass to the engineer of
an express just as he was making ready to
pull out of the yards at 185th street about
8:30 one morning. He eyed me curlously
for & moment, but as there was no mis-
taking the signature at the bottom of the
order he lot me swing myself lnto the cab.

“Nothing happened on the run down to
110th street, but | was very much surprised
to find more levers, knobs and nuts on the
fnside of that little dinky than there are
ol & real expross lcoomotive

*When the last unfortunata individual
had been cramined into the cars at 116th
street and the gates shiut we switched onto
the middie truck and started at a good
steady clip for the curve at 110th streat

“ ‘Does she jar much? 1asked, as | leansad
up n(a.l.ﬂ the back of the cab

* 'Not much,” the enginesr replied, with
his head and shoulders hanging out the
litte side door

“I thought | saw a smils it across the
faoe of the fireman, but | wasn't sure

HE'S A BUYER ENTERTAINER.
—_——————
ONE MAN IN NEW YORK WITH A
WEARING, HILARIOUS JOB.

It Is H% Buosiness to Show the Sights of
the Town to the Custemers of a Big
Importing Firm — Demands Made on
HIm — Varied Surprises From the West.

There's & man in this town who holds
down & mighty wearing, if hilarious, job.
He's attached to a big importing firm in
the capacity of buyer entertainer.

The buyers whom he entertains suppose
him to be a junior partner in the firm, but
he isn't. He is simply a buffer between
the firm and the buyers, although the firm
introduces him to the buyers as *our Mr.
Blank.”

He saves sleep for the firm, and big heads,

and that moming feeling. He bears the
brunt of the buyers’ stored-up skittish-
ness.
The average buyer who hikes to New
York nowadays has an anticipatory twinkle,
not to say glitter, in his eye from the minute
that he sets foot in the town. There is
much that he desires to see here in New York.
This buyer entertainer shows it to him.

He has been working at his job for a
ocouple of years now, and he still looks good
for quite a number of years more; but he
often feels like hiding in the underbrush
and living on wild berries. He s a big,
well-set up Individual, finished and easy-
mannered, of about 8. He was talking
about it all on & couch In & Turkish bath
the other night.

“I had a Chicago man out last night,”
he explained, *and I've still got a bit of that
where-am-I-at fecling. They're pretty good
sprintars, those Chicago chaps, but they
oan't go the distanoe. They pass it up
early. I lost him somewhere or another,
when he was trying to tell a grinning rough-
neck cop the history of his sad life in seven
languages.

“Yes,” he went on, *I've been walking
vhe buyers up and down and around the
maypole for ocouple of years. 8o far as
I know I'm the only manemployed for that
partioular purpose.

“The members of the firm used to take
turna in danoing the buyers up and down
themselvea, but they're getting along in
years so that they need their rest and an
even life. 8o, whan the merry-go-round-
ing of the buyers began to be a little too
foverish for their blood, and it became
& oase of their hurting the buyers’ foelings
or going to join the angels themselves,
they took me on as fender, so to speak,
and if yeu think for one minute that the
eporting life as a steady game is one de-
lirfous whirl of joy, just ask me, that's all

“There used to be a time,” he went on,
a bit languidly, “when the buyers visiting
New York were more or leas of a sodate
lot. About a three-and-a-half-minute
olip to road wagon was thelr mark. A
dinner or so with members of the varfous
firros they bought goods of, and perhape
one or two visits to the theatra, and they
went back to thelr home towns thinking
that they'd had a bully time.

“Dut now!" and the buyer entertainer
drew his togs closer about him and shook
his head wearily. *They want it all now,
from soup to nuta, and then some of 'em
want to begin all over again and repeat
the programme backward. They're a
pretty fiy lot, most of them, and they don't
hesitate one-eighth of a seocond to tell
you that they Intend to kick a whole lot of
slats out of New York before they take
the roller for the burg where their firms
are located. They don't balk at anv old
thing that they think ia part of the whizs.

*I had one out the other night, a gaunt,
gawky guy from Des Moines, Ia, who
got it into his head that he wanted to amoke
hop. He had it all figured out that all
of the real nifty boys in New York wers
dope flends, and It was plain that he ocon-
sidered that he'd be vternally disgraoed if he
went back to lowa without having mon-
keved with the hop-tol just a few, anvhow,

*1 tried to pursuade him out of this bug,
but it was no use. [ told Lim that the
bunch in this town, the real kind, didn't
fool with the yen-hok at all--that thev
had & whole lot of other ways of digging
early graves. But he declined to sen me
Just anook his head in a stubbormn sort

¥ et L
him on the car bound
.'.n still ‘ood'-m to do a

yards in about eleven seconds
1 red to rooms and told
m&o wake me nndm&

"l'h'-. again, plenty of them have fooled |

me up the other way. About a month ago
& man ¢ame up to my firm from Dallas,

Tex., to buy a whole stock »f goods for a |

new estublishment. You can the
consideration in which the firm held him.

this man got in, and when 1 saw him I felt
Just like sitting down and sobbing out
aloud. He was about 8 feet 8 high, and he
was a dead ringer for those ba-ad men you
about—raw-honed and muscular
with a steely eye, swaeping black mustache
huge black sombrero, black clothes with
long frock coat, and all the rest of it.
“‘Here," said I to myself, ‘is where I
ﬂ" tied up in a gunnysack and tossed iato
the oreek. Here is where I lose out on my
laboriously built-up reputation as a weight
cm{riall'. ar;‘d nxmuto-‘aol;d Right at this
point is where twist n)nwﬂqn-
of-eight knots w‘:(muuo the oh'ndm. is
one that's going to be handed over to me
bably to-night belongs to the breed that
urls the drink in and then eats thoﬁlul
When he ts about 62 in he
wanting to break the arms of little girls
and saw and split and pile away all
oops in New York—and me to play
with him!
“Well, I knew that I had to stand up
under it, although I foresaw quick dis-
aster, and so [ put on the chain shirt, so

to speak, and waited for it to ha . &%
:;\p'ponod. as I expeoted f{t pd. that
ght.

The firm handed him over to me with
explicit instruotions to show him the whole
works and to make him think that the
firm owned the ocity of New York from
the Battery to High Bridge. 1 brought
my teeth r with a click and said
that I'd do the best I could by him.

“He looked me over with a sardonio
leer under that Ion'\.‘ sweeping biack mus-
tache, and I remarked unto mywelf that,
anyhow, 1 waan't going to be piped out
by any dead one—that this las indi-
vidual who would probably whistle me to
the elongated cacti looked as if he had
the s on him, but, at that, I'd try to
let him know, before dawn's early llm
that he'd been to the races, to put it
way.

*I wanted to know the worst as soon as

ible, and so, for a start-off, I took

im to one of the Broadway rathskellers.
If he was going to shoot up any walters,
I prefs that he should shoot up rathe-
keller waliters than any other d, for
most of them need it

“Well, that'll be about all of him. He
got away with three highballs, and then

e went sound asleep, just as much out
as if he'd got a hard one right on the folnl
of the jaw with a croquet mallet. got
him to his hotel with great effort, and the
next morning he had a terrific headache

and Inquired of me in a reproachful kind
of way why I'd mitted him to overs
drink himself that why.

*I found him to be as mild-mannered a
gasoob as ever slit & weazand. What he
most wanted to see in New York, he told
me, were the Brooklyn Bridge, the Llhorrt(v
Status, Grant's Tomb and the Waldorf,
and I took him around and showed him

theans,
“Easy? Tt was ke garroting poor old
gran'ma, and I had framed up the idea

when I clapped the first eye on him that
when he got through with me I uld be
in ak‘:uon bound for the centrif grease
wor .

*A warm-looking ure card from St
Ino gephyrad in | week. He wore gar-
rulous ocheoked clothing, -lamps of
much blua-whiteness all over person,
and his top hat rakishly pulled down over
his left ear. He looked the lcves sport
plus all right, and I him out as a
ocandidate for the Derby distance under
stake welght.

“ 'He'll be gt the newsboys two-
dollar bills by 8 o'clock to-morrow morning,
said I to myself, ‘and then he'll be lnqulrln&
of me why the Coney Island boats don
run all the year ‘ro .

'l'!'h; ﬂr;‘n ihnndodu!’ﬁm mr to me at
o'clock, closing-up ne that evening.

* ‘Well,' said I, panm{oh!m & real sassy
wink, ‘what's it going to be? Where do
we begin to sat "em up’

*He looked me over, first with ouriosity
and then with severity.

* ‘Do you know of any Eplscopal Church
where there are Lenten servicea this even-

falling right down on a wood floor in my
life

*No, he wasnt kidding. I found the
ohurch and took him there, and after the
sarvices we had some graham wafers and
ooocoa. Faot *

HOUSE WRECKING.

A Trade In Which Skill and Experience
Count 1t Employs Hundreds,
*Housewraoking * said a dealer in ssoond-
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hand bullding materials. “*has come to be a
trade which men follow steadiiy just us
they do any other amplovyment, working
at it the year ‘round and year in and vear

out

*Thers are some hundreds of houss.
wrnckers take them altogether, In New
York, men who are constantly engaged in
pulling down  bulldings or in handling

second -hand material, and in all the

the
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lnﬁ’" he asked me, and I never came so near |

'NEGROES IN THE PHILIPPINES.

L
CHAPLAIN STEWARD 1.OOKS FOR
A MIGRATION THITHER.

— e »

“Colored Soldiers Whe Like the Islande
~Prized as Mushands by Filipine
Women - Opportunities feor the Negre.

Ina, Zambales, P. 1., Feb. 2.—Few things
of the future appear more probable than
that important numbers of American
colored people will settle in the Philippines.

As soldiers not less than 7,000 them
have seen the country, and a large pro-
portion of those who have been here like
both the country and the people. Of the
Voluntears who served in those two uoﬁl‘
regiments, the Forty-eighth and the Forty«
ninth, scoresa are ooming back into the
servioe that they may again visit the Philip-
pinea, and scores of discharged regulars
are anxious to remain here,

Inquiry as to the reasons for this prefer-
ence I have received in' substance the fol-
lowing: The colored man feels a degree of

-

the | freedom here that he cannot feel in many’
88 | parts of the United States. Asking an old’

soldier recently discharged, when he ex=
pected to go to the States, his answer was:

“I don't care if I never go. They are
disfranchising my people all over the
ocountry. 1 feel freer here than I do a8
home. "

Another old soldier tn the time of the -
worst hiking remarked: *I had rather sol-"
dier here than in some pasts of the States.®

These remarke must not be taken as in-
divations of disloyalty, but as natural’
echoss from the experiences of the winter
and spring of 1%98-9, The men feel a Jo!
sense of their freedom, know the value
their rifles, and Are all right for the flag
and what it stands for; but they will nos
say a spade is & gold spoon.

They like Texas a thousand leagues
away. They remember the remark: *There
are no oolored soldiers; there are niggers
in uniform. but they are not soldiers.®
Who can blame them? \

Agnin {t is very easy for the men to ob«
tain wives here; women differently educated
from our women of course, but neverthe-
leas, of average moral developmeant, afe
fectionate in disposition and according to
the manner of the country, of thrifty and
industrious habits,

Thev are as a rule well formed and not
{I-looking, and are blessed with long law=
uriaut hair. It is no unusual thing to see
women with hair four feet long and even
longer. They afe trained to work in the
house and fleld and to business also, are
domestio in their customs and exceedingly
pious.

The American negro as a husband s so
far superior to anything these women
have ever seen, hoth in his treatmens of
his wife and in the provision that he makes
for her, that he is looked upon by sensible
women as a catoh. It is a great step wp-
ward from being th. slave of an Aombre
to bscome the cornpanion and helpmest of
& benevolent-heartvd Ainsrican negro.

It must be remarked also that the Fille
pino and the American negro have very
much in scommon i thelr views of life and
in thelr ways of making use of time and
energy. When in the South directy gfter

the war I often saw the newly aoquired
home of the freed mwan sud the old domiolle
of the cracker

Thoaprruuvh to the former was nod in-
frequently ornamented with whitewashed
stones and young flowers and vines,while the
walls within were decorated with pictures
from Harper's Weekly and other prints.
The cabin of the oracker contained nothing
of the sort, The negro in his (‘Im
smiled and hoped; the oracker
oursed and mng‘ed

So herw, the Filipino {s happy and hopa-
ful, always has tiine for a flesta and is
willing to go to any trouble to enjoy one,
His flesta takes the place ¢f the negro's
campmeeting and excursion, The Filipino
is fond of musio l.l'hn!lfh Le has nelther
the voice nor the ear of the negro; he ia
fond of fowers, weddings and funerals,
and is the negro's superior o decorative
taste and skill

He enjovs a laugh as well ak the negro.
The only woman on sarth that I have met
whiose laugh can approach the richness and
swoastness of the laug! of the ratural colored
woman of America is the woman of the
Philippines
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No peopls conld blend more readily and
perhaps more advastageously than these
two roes 1Y would be & harmonjous

uniting of robust, vigorous progressive-
ness on the ne side with delicaoy and
patienoe on the other, combining the prace
tical and the poetie, the mechanical and the
artistd N 1o people should e anthu-
slastie to plan, strong to construot and
patient and raetef s Ainishing

I have vl among the ohildres
borm of negro mod Filipino parents some

very beautifal
thst hLian

smcimens. for 1ot me say
narriages of this clase

of them
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